5O2         OSCAR WILDE AND HIS CONFESSIONS

*A11 the great men of the past are with me,' I
would cry; 'all the great minds of to-day in
other countries, and some of the best in Eng-
land; condemn me at your peril: you will only
condemn yourselves. You are spitting against
the wind and the shame will be on your own faces.'

"Do you believe I should be left to suffer?
I doubt it even in England to-day. If I'm right,
and I'm sure I'm right, then about me there
would be an invisible cloud of witnesses. You
would see a strange movement of opinion in
my favour. The judge would probably lecture
me and bind me over to come up for judgment;
but if he sentenced me vindictively then the
Home Secretary1 would be petitioned and the
movement in my favour would grow, till it swept
away opposition. This is the very soul of my
faith. If I did not believe with every fibre in
me that this poor stupid world is honestly grop-
ing its way up the altar stairs to God, and not
down, I would not live in it an hour."

"Why do you argue against me, Frank? It
is brutal of you."

"To induce you even now to turn and pull

1This was written years before a Home Secretary, Mr. Reginald
MacKenna, tortured women and girls in prison in England by forcible
feeding, because they tried to present petitions in favour of Woman's
Suffrage. He afterwards defended himself in Parliament by declaring
that " 'forcible feeding' was not unpleasant." The torturers of the
Inquisition also befouled cruelty with hypocritical falsehood: they would
burn their victims; but would not shed blood.